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My Good Fellow. Mjrry a Sensible Woman. Buy 



irm. and Stay There.' 



BUDDHA came Id earth umk-r seven hunt! re 1 differ 
i-nt aspects. ( )rient.dts:s tell me. 1 a-n no h.m 1 at 
statistics; Imt 1 an) under tin- impression that 
Mr. Careless Riley, as he sauntered along an alley lead- 
ing from I htnatown to the \< wot Bowwy iraL 1 behind 
him more ali:u>us thai ever Buddha shed in the doing 
of jjihw] works. Buddha wocr his -lignite with meekness 

too, and Riley did the same; bui on the night wherein 
our story opens hb modest demeanor was more tike 
thai "i the successful W.dl Sip.vt operator who has 
cleaned up a vast fortune be dial uf an unexpected coup. 
Careless Riley's jaunty smile hurne 1 furtively. You 
have st-vn that expression, perhaps, on the faee of your 
hostess at ilinner when she is listening t<» your college 
stories ai the same time she smells something burning 
in the kitchen. Conscience, the friend of thieves, had 
cried. **Ji«ger — the Cop'" .ui'l Rih-y was taking the tip, 
He realized his duty ti. himself and his profession -he 
Should be at this moment <>n a fast irain s}xvding West. 
But a foolish human problem hade him hesitate in the 
very shadow of the Lew. There were, in feet, two wo- 
men in the case of the People vs. Riley, burglar. 

Bv a sharp twinge under his vest Riley realized that 
th< point of a pearl and sapphire stickpin had worked 



through his pocket and was Jabbing him in the ribs. 
Yet he made no attempt tuivmoveil; for that identical 
inside iw«-ket contained a eorsair's prize in jumbled 
treasure. There was liftv-six hundred and eighty dol- 
lars in assorted hills, there wen- two or three gem 
studded watches, a uccklaee of forty magnificent jKarls. 
several gentlemanly rings se* with stones of purest 
■water, a fabulously expensive cigarette case, a set of 
pigeon-blood sleeve links with studs and buttons to 

mat eh —oh. yes. and enough miscellaneous small loot 

to deek a prima d« 'iin.t or :i Christmas tree. 

Hut the most experiem-i-d operator cannot avoid a 
certain surge of elation thai rises tidelike within him 
after the Big Clean-up. To il" Careless Riley justice, 
he hail made many handsomer hauls than this; hut 
never !»efore one that had cotnc so easy. Almost it 
made him ashamed. It had been so unprofessional —to 
approach an uptown mansion at half-past eight in the 
evening, see no tights put in the servants' hall, climb 
Up the vines to the iliird story, find tin- window aecom- 
modatinglv unlatched, crawl into a bedroom of ornate 
splendor, rifle the apartment at his ease, smoke the 
master's Egyptian cigaretb 



and finally, after half an 



hour of luxurious leisure spent in wandeSMg about the 
house an>l admiring its objects of virtu, m descend t>y 

the main stairease and make his exit thrush the front 

door. 

"Just like stealin' dead pigs from a Chiftsc funeral!' 
said Rik*y half regretfully. 

Outside the Friendly Shelter Mission V called he 
cause of its bleak and forbidding front, |»«aps — thret 
limousine ears stood elannishly toget hem and glarer 
with bright and scornful tamps upon iheKsery of the 
district. A crowd of the weary, the 1 
brazen had gatliered at the mission eniranB*. with 
air i if wavering skepticism common in a reJ 
that a man need never think more than nmj 
Occasionally a tattered wreck of manhood 
with a weak smile, turn, and hitter up the 
hall above. Old Mother Misery's hopeful 
sam and Jetsam, were among those preseii 

"Swell gink front Fifi' Avenoo up iterej 
hull eon about dc hlessin's o' poverty,™ q 
from out the tangle of wrcekage. 

"Anv eats in it?** asked Jelsani the ealei ting. 

"No eats." answere I Flotsam. "Dey 
diniu' ear on de Hot Air Express." 
CareJesw Riley patted down (he thick m 

and passed up stairs with the mob. The 
in the assembly hall were brimming over \ 
inanity .is he entered and sandwiched h 
the standees along the wall. 
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really means. Vet Hubert had accepted the mission's 
invitation in good faith and had come eagerly bearing 

his message to the poor. 

It was after ten o'clock, and the mob was impatient 
for its pabulum of social enlightenment. Mr. Hubert 
had dined with Mrs. Bent ram- Gay and her daughter, 
who now occupied chairs at his right. They wen 1 in- 
terested, like himself, in the Lower Classes; and they 
had acquired i y hh^em stud) pn iun-n. m thai sort 

of Plutocratic Socialism sometimes tolerated on the 
marhle-erestiil hills of Rhode Island, where a few mental 
s to read Bernard Shaw with the right 
ib on the Blue BiMik with the left. 
>wlv from his chair. His white-gloved i 



gymnasts ai 
ham 1 and kt 

Hubert n 
hand trembled as he began ! 
ingly. W hisky Charley, tin 
awoke suddenly at the first 
■"Ain't it terrible what the p. 
led out of tin- hall weeping 1 

"My friends," said the sut 



uewhat falter- 
Sdission's awful example, 
.ords and sobbed audibly. 
>r lias to stand?" anil was 
tterly. 

iker earnestly, "1 am glad 



this privilege lias been granted me. because ray position 
in life has made it extremely difficult for me to meet 
the Poor faee to face and speak to them frankly. I am 
glad of the opportunity to set right . as far as my powers 

permit, the all too prevalent impression that Wealth 
is the natural enemy of Poverty and thai the only true 
happiness finds sanctuary in the mansions of Fitth-ave. 
And if anything I can do or say will do aught to 
strengthen a bond of sympathy and understanding be- 
between my Class and yours, I shall feci that I have 
not spoken empty words here tonight. 

"For the misery of the Poor and the e\>esses of the 
Rich many remedies have been devised, foredoomed to 
failure. It has even been proposed that all the land 
and treasure of the world be massed together and par- 
titioned, share and share alike, to every man. woman, 
and child. How hollow this expedient in a world of un- 
equal gifts! \o, my friends. Wealth and Poverty must 
balance the measure of life so long as our planet swings 
in the circle of the sun." 

A dull grunt seemed to travel the length of the halt 
The Poor of the district had come to hear their virtues 
praised. And nowhere is praise more valued than on 
the Bowery -unless it be on Fiflh-ave. 

"Between the Rich and Poof of our country today 
there seems to exist a growing dislike, while the fires of 
class hostility are everywhere lighted by reformers and 
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funned by demagogues. And the cause of all our mis- 
understanding is C»recd— greed of the Rich and greed of 
the Poor; the last fur other people's money that prompts 
the legislator to reach oat for hril.es ;mtl the girl. of the 
people to bicker for the suing of pearls which she will 
«jnd round her threat till conscience is stranded and 
honor dead." 

The string of stolen pearls in KUc\ V pocket stvmcd to 
stir nervously. 

"What I wish to advocate, Friends," went on the 
sjHaker, "is a more intelligent understanding between 
us. the upper and the lower strata o| Society. Neither 
class has any monopoly on happiness. We are mortal 
men and women together, neither wholly had nor ui- 
tt-rly gtHHl. 1 may stand here in garments better tailored 
than your own; yet I somehow cannot help feeling that 
the million.are lias rat her t he short end of il in the lace of 
life. Real happiness is Achievement, and the million- 
aire starts in the raee with golden chains obstructing 

his feet. Luxury itself becomes a burden; and the hum- 
ble hcni-st iiK-vhinii is more favored m his prtvtkfi'J 
to Strive, to suffer, and U) earn than we of the overfed, 
overelotlu-.i, and underdtsciplini d Circte which I call my 
own." 



A LEXANOER earring Diogenes! Dive- comforting 
Lazarus with sophistries! His talk, really d< livercd 
straight from the heart, seemed an academic sarcasm 
to the crowd whose hunger was an ever present Now. 
You cannot sing pastorals to the sewer digger of Eighth- 
a\> ., not sagas of simplii ity to the fallen hero. - thirsting 
for I kit (trippings around the saloons of Chatham 

Square. 

Feet shuthVd impati.-ntly while Hudson Motitmort 
llub.Tt, will tnicnttoned theorist tli it he was, gave a 
dozen reasons w hy he did not himself shun the nmekery 
of Society and cast his with the under dog. But, 
though the more candid i"Kirt of the audience k-ered 
sol -.\\. H^tsam nd Iets: ,n, u p --r-.u. ullv ■i£t:*ntiv: n 
the front row. cheered each unlifting seniimeiit with 
unnatural enthusiasm. They were no scholars: yet 
beggardoeu had taught them the k*ssoO of sph'tldid, »h'- 
geinraie Rome: throw the glud hand wh«n the Swell 
iluv -pirts, and free grab will follow as the night the 
day. 

The speech went on. The Curse of Extravagance 
Was now being compared in detail with the Blessing of 
Frugalitv. 

-r.ee. what a hull cm!" muttered a freckled, decent 
locking I' ■ngdioreman who it«Kid next to Riley. 

One of the speaker's elimaxes was greeted with scat- 
tered applan-e. Mr. I hi' (son Mofll m< .rt HuU rt bowed, 

pleased by their elieers. But a moment of nmfirienee 
turned his discourse down an unexpected and dangerous 
lane. 

"As the curs* of Riches is Fulness, sit the curse of 
Poverty is Hunger," he said. "And what is tlie cure for 
Hunger? Chanty? I think not. The easy giving of 
alms to every outstretched hand lias never gone far 
toward relieving mil nii>ery. Charity is an opiate, not 
a r en wa dy . Burdened though I I*; by the weight of vasl 
wealth, yet I would rati havi it on my romeieoiv that 
I have pauperised une self-respevting man by the de- 
basing practice of almsgiving. Better the Boor should 
starve, my friend, in Ate saving I'onxcwusness ol a tight 
well fought, than tliat tiny should fatten in unearned 
idlenes-. And yet the question ->tt!I persists, What is 
the eure for Hunger?"* Mr. Hubert paused, one snowy 

gh>cc held al'.fl. 

"I'll be de n<»ut -w'at's de answer.'" inquired the 
fickle Flotsam in. nit-ally. 

"The cure IS Work!" shouted the speaker almvc the 

shuttle of feet. "Honest, steady employ m» nt hrings 
happiness and prosperity." 

'where can v'gil a W> when y' ain't got nonr?" a died 
an emaeiated HiTuew from the mill. He of the hall. 

"Er — you i an find it., no doubt, by applying to the 
pp >|«-r authontii said Mr. Htufson Montmorl llu- 
bert. fhidmig slightly. "And now let us pa-- i.i the 
gG&ond and moR important phas.- of tin- question -" 

The speech went m> further. Tnelng room became 
l»»isterous with a til ler of -ir» asrii , disagreeable 
laughter. 

"Move de ho.it!" -"('uf il out "When do we enl ?" 
— "Free Ikit!" -"Make it charnpagm !" upsurged the 
Kdihle its the en.wd Im.iine animated, gesticulating. 
Ragged (efluws jumped on hem-lies with a UHTiaeing 
"Aw-w-w!" the American suh-tdiite for tin- British 
"Boo!" The richly g'.wne'l wom*-n "in 'he platform n**' 
nervously, while the men of tin- Hubert party >t i pro- 
tect rngly to the fore, flban one threw an onmgc peel. 

"Ni.X oil the rough stutT -rilTe's ladies up .lore!" 

growled the frecklwl longshoreman to Careless Riley, 
as together they braced their big diuutricrs ami fought 
their way forward to the platform where the mission 
suj*-rinien<leitt and his tnrMttng-drvsscd visitors were 

hastening to condtiet the women to a stile .loor. 

RUey swung him-elt to th« platform with the agility 
of an experienced porch i-limf>cr. A red faeed tramp 
attempted to follow; but the freckled 1- .ngshoivmun 
tripped him over a piano itoot 

"You mutts!' shouo d Riley in a voire of bras- as he 
face<l the seething audience*, "t'heese it, d'ye hear.'" 
The clamor suttaded to an nccush>nal grumbling note. 

"Fee got a gun in me i lot In s. ami I svee;ir toflod any 
rwnib that want-, to siarl somethin' eun do it ri^hi now !" 
RiK-v thrust his hand suggeslivi ly under tin- eh<eks 

of his seedy coat. Therawasnogun lh*Tv; hoi lir.-ould 
feel the string of pearls coiled smikeh'ke round the loot. 
The crowd looked foolish, as is customary in both train 
robberies and din . tors* meeting!) when ;i numluT of 
jK'ople are suddenly brOBghl fate to laee with the f u i 
that they are being held up by one man. 
The Ftfth-ave. contingent was now withdrawing gr;id- 

ually toward an obScufe exit. Two large jiolieemen 



suddenly loomed up in the rear i 
began with Irawitii, ijMXibj and Hil- \ 
natural enemies, hurried down the d:irk 
Huliirt find In;- fri;-n ls wars slowlv wir 
toward the street. He had joyful an 
tight outside. 
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The swell forced a lmmlred-dolkir hi 
of the iTook. 

"Baek to the Rilz-t'arleton. Sport!" i 
natuii'dly. "I5a»y iinin v ain't what 

tonight: 'beside. I heard yer lerttire, an 
Charily breeds idleness in tin- Lower OkiE 
know idxnn that?" mi«J t'an-le-s Kilev 
hun.he.i-doll.ir bill baek into the white' 

-Hut, my gtKtd man," said tlw ]>atro 
"you've done a valuable serviie irt mi 

^ g I km.v.' kci 1 Rih \ ' I s right 
your set to pa\- eash lor a*rvict*s rendere] 
you offer me soniethin' I nceu. Boss? 
entnp.me gOOtl rouipany. Would yoti 
i t \\r to C-srl: jc.unt Hid l:::\ui .' lAii I 

The mithonnire hrsitaie«l. uhviousty 11. 
eoiiile-xi-nsioii up the part of an inferior, 
a chance Ui come in intimate ci»nt;tct w 
n.iting Outer Race, the bower ("kisses! 
the lordly pauper rhose Id siand treat? 

Mrs. Beiitratn-Ci i\ k-aued sulkily a 
Hllln rt 1 km I eome in her ear. 

"t )h. don't worry about the price," t 
interpreting the delay, "Everything's 

eost you ,i bean. I '11 even blow Villi tOfl 
and bai k." 

Hutwrt leaned into the door of the lini 
dresseil the woman. Kib y could hear ll 
something about proving my prituiple 
Bent ram-( jay's soprano torus responded 
I tie - ingratitude never again eome to hj 
the limousine snorted si'iirnfu!ly away, le; 
lar and tin- millionaire to hail a hmptiif< 
away to Carlo's Oyster Hoivse, the pridi 
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"rial hearty, Duke." the burglar was < 
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the*: German violets »*fl theolge."' 

"Ilovv do you argm , Mr. " he>;an lht v Tt 
lllg hi- plate. 

"Fit/patriek." sup|die.l kiley light 1 v. 

"Ibiw do you argiH*. Mr. l-i'tzp.irriek. 
i~ n..t I be idCill sitaK*' of Mappitiis-,. :ls I 
[in.ei- when ptv lecture was iiiterrupled 

•■VoTir Bk d Panhantte -tuiT is ,dl u 
wan," sai*1 Rih \ , a- simply as he knew hov 
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"But Abraham Liileoln lie^ati as ;i |hm 
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tutu. Twenl v-lhree fur your Sure Cure, S 
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iii a bathing suit. This is the Candy Headquarters. 

The District header eats here." 

"But the fellows I saw at the mission — where do they 
eat?" 

"They don't eat: they drink," said Riley. 

"They have no one to blame but themselves, " snapp' d 
Hubert with some resentment. "But you are an ex- 
ample of what 1 mean. You arc able to indulge in the 
plain, wholesome eomforls of this place as a son of 
reward, I dare say, for your honest, industrious life." 

The pearl ncekluee turned over twice m Riley's pbdet I . 
and the stolen ettickptn jabbed him sharply hke the 

business end of Conseieiiee- 

"I got the advantage of k no win' a good trade,'' said 
the thief airily; "yet I don't want you to eon yours* If 
into thiukin' that I'm iollicst whin I'm down and out. 
\o, Sir, the pour man is the faH guy all the time! I've 
slept in Salvation Army Homes, and I've peeped into .l 

few bedrooms in the Hotel St. Regis. Honest, there's 
nx> comparison. Maybe it makes the tired ticket i hopp< r 
feel kind o' relined and exalted to take his stew oft the 
oilcloth next P» the kitchen stove; but I ean't sec where 
he's got it on the grafter who owns the subway and can 
lean against Sjxmish laee while a Hungarian Conn: 
wearin' bra s buttons drop- asparagus onto his plutc 
with a sik . r limmy. (bv! someo" the private mausior.- 
I'we sevnl Vou'd be surprised." 

Y< ,L ' bave the entry to many mansions?* u&ed Hu- 
bert rather supen iliuiisly. 
"Lots of 'em — in a business way," admitted Riley. 

: 'Y\ li-.i IS Uf hu til: ' lUI)Utri' I the iiulh: nair 
"I'm a tni-i hanic," said Rile}-. **D»»ors and Wtndous 
my specialty. Sorry I ain't got my card alon^." H« 
puffid a long Havana and blew smoke reflt elivi 1 . . 
"Some o' the private mansions I've tfCcn! he PlpCaUd. 
"I had a job in a house just tod;iy,~- all the li droom 
furniture was some sort u swill brown wood int.dd u ilh 

pictures o* hollyhocks and tomatoes and, canary birds, 
ant] the whole tiling done in solid wood Gael - 
"Dutch marquetiie." explained the rich man. 

*Pefhaps and the Wds so sufl and springy y< u 
cuuidn't lay down in 'em without houneiu' to the eeilin'. 
Il puts a guy to ship just lo look at a Ited like that. 
And what d y e think about the bureau drawers.'" The 
burglar lowered his voice eonlideiu iatly. "They v\, ls 
ttin on hall Uarings and lined with glass!" 

"Volt made a eareful iiu estigalioii, ' laughed llttln it. 

"Sure Mike! I u.is doin' the job for an easy guy. 
And you should a seen the bathroom. The tub a: d 
washsiand chiseled out o' that candy marble siutT they 
eafl it broii*. don't they.'" 

•Onyx," said the millionaire. 

"Say, if any o' those bums up to the mission ever a * a 
a -kin laundry hke bhat, theyd go back on tlnir p; tn- 
liph s with a Miapy splash. And out in the big dam ■ - 
hall the wi-Wwork was all whitilid fancy and the nails 
was hung with the real handprinted article by Am i r 
or some of the t tld Masters. And the ru^s! S.v,-. ttey 
was mj -oft and ^Heetiouute tlu y M.*<*rned to tav 'Thcudc 
you, BoKSi' every time you set foot on 'em! (lee! tefiat 
r iir:|lan- Si fi 1 . -rv 1 si in: 'tsrt&i high. ! ■ i!.'t 
baAdsonic .is Saint I'.itii' k's Cathedral. And that pian.d 
Think of a grand square waltz box wi'h solid gold h 
anil statues o' CiriH k sulTragettr.- all up and ilown t,.e 
sulr>! Tiiat was sure some musk' teaser!" 

"Do you envy the owners their pianos tod?* asked the 
(ileal -Man. 

"No. Ail right to look a:, maybe; hut I ain't got ;i 
yen-yen i- r ]>i.m.is. I ean't phiy "t*m, uad fiuy're t- <• 
hvttvj io t arry ttwav. " 

"If you owned thai piano and those pit tuns and 

ru^s, vou ; night reaJuse die idleness, the luiitiu, i f 

ii all," sighed Hubert- 

"Say, B-tss, what is your grouch on the Wealthy 
Bunch, anyhow?* asked tin crook. 

■j've lived with it," s; ( id tin rich man. "I've accfl 
giMnl men IXJConW bad alter yiarsofsysli'tnatir vtullin^. 
You speak of the children of the shuns Imrn with a 
(hirst: the ctuldffeCf of our set are erealed with thirsts 
and appetites. And t lie pit v i> they .ire gtVcfl tin- nu-.ais 
M satisfy them. AH the syeophants of the earth Hoik 
lo us with their tWurtoiis gotMts. We buv tlteui. How- 
do we i iu outage An - By pa\ ing fabulous sums to 
dealers for the work of artists who died of want two 
hundred years ago. lh>w do we encourage htuwsty? 
By supporting crooked ran- tracks and venal Legis- 
bttans. How do we promote decency? By lavis! iog 
all the pearls of India mi the Itoiltes of ilaming won en." 

Hubm lii a fresh eigar. Tin- prectous nueklaCv took 
apother half-hiteji in Riley's |«> ket. 

"My ^ihmI ftlluw,*" s.dil the milliojiaii e in a low voiie 
as he leaned far uvcr Ihe table. "1 don't know whet! it 
a heavy stroke of fortune vrill ever fall to you in pour 
honest walk of life; but it it ever does marrv a sensible 
woman, buy a turtn, and stay there. Don't tinge? in the 
rit y a day ; bei ause, if you Jo, J our honor will lie turned 
iut-o jewels for sortie unwoiihy woman to wear round 
her nerk." 

RILEV swallowed hard before be answered. "Mr. 
Hulxrrt." he -rid. "1 i 



.t the l.iith 
i pid apU 
wt mli 
stau- the I 



it, hut I have struck tlu 
niglil. I ain't got anv 
minute; hut wh<n I dn 
vour Yawp alxmt Povef 
my mind. There"* a m 
Uhambra Movin' 



don't know how vou guessed 
iig Turn o Fortune ,u-t lo- 
u:>ines: in .V w* \ rk ti Ihrs 
jK'd into the mission to hear 
»■ I was dt hatin' somethin' in 
sk'al specialty ^irl up to the 

Picture J'ala-f. If I erawlid 



more fv* d at t hi< t'teum-ry than I eould but I U 



Why. 
ould no 
Sherrv 's 



her and laid a string o' pearls at berfet t, she'd 

In' t ask me Where I got cm; but I'd never see 
earls again." 

cno*," s;.id HuIk' t. noddmg wisely. 

icfe's another eiti wo kin' in a little beefsteak 



facto' v in a' here. 



She ain't bigge~*fl 



whisper, and 



16 




FOR vour protection, look 
fertile name AURORA" 
woven at the top of Curtains 
and on the etnlot Yard Goods. 

It MW that vmi arc getting the 
genuine "Aurora" — a lightweight 
drapery fabric that wrill wear better, 
look better and ts better than any 
nf its many imitations. 

Meal tot Cue Went or French 
"tVillltom. D>>or«;iv s, Bedrooms, 
Bungalow* and Suburban Howes. 
Comes in o>hns to mat cli any deco- 
rative ache me |dain, mission or ini- 
tiation stencil pattern-.. At tlie better 
stores everywhere. Your dealer will 
: upplv samples. 

Beware of imitation* — insist upon 

«5iMac? r^V^sT*^? QIAUTV 
DRAPERIES 



easy to mWEXSA 

Our monthly payment plan makes it 
easy for anvone to have the best heating 
system. Buy direct and save the dealer's 
big profits and excessive charges for instal- 
lation and repairs. Saves one-third the cost. 

JAHANT Down Draft FURNACE 

For MUnm, arhoola, hotels, ehurchea, etc. 

Said Under a Binding "fiuarant) Bond" to 
gire perfect satiaf action after 366 daya' use or 
money refunded We send 
complete oattit— furnace, 
rejeiaters. pipes, special 
hlue print plans, full di- 
rectiona and all tools for 
inutallinR. So easy to in- 
stall a boy car. do it. 

OUR FREE CATALOG 
Explains the patented 
Down Draft System fully 
and tells why it gives 
more heat and saves half 
the coat of fuel. Write 
for it now. 




TheJaHant Heating Co 

13 Mill St.. AJWON.O. 



BIRD 

MANNA 

MAKES 

CANARIES 

WARBLE 




'Ti* the secret preparation u*ed 
l>vtli« QaraH Caiiaiy Breeders 
of tin- 8t. Aiidn-a-ibei^, to restore' 
■ ■:»_-'' birtH to In all U ami song, and 
prevent Tin-in Imai becotuinir ill. 
Sold he DrusKiitta. Mailed for Abe 

CAUTION -HinlMani.a is sold 
poly in White M -tal Caps m ith this Trade Mark 
In red. Beware of Imitations. 

BOOK ON CAGE BIRDS 1J" pages, beaut i. 
fiilly illustrated. showing canaries in ihtdr na- 
tural colors. Full iiiloniiatioii on noinr ami rate 
canaries. How to breed them for profit. Hints 
ou their dfceas*! and how to cure them. All 
alHuit parrots and how to teach them to rulk. A 
must complete bunt on the subject, Mailed fur 
Ibe. or both for Xvx, hv t'ie Philadelphia Bud 
F..«k1 Gfc, 400 N. Third Street, Philadelphia, fa* 



51.95 




ITRUSTYOU I0DAYS 

Writ* today for this l.anil- 



Urtmii rainil ft si. «U 5 
fm twin mill hi-' J out own J-'rw. 

EacIovw 6c puatjllf*. 

ALSO BARGAINS 
IN WILLOW PLUMES 

m..i« ..r ...r-fi.il>' nWinl t*ork. 
•TKdlnnF tlur.1 th- r-milarpn.-; 
18-inch. SS.OO. XO-inck. 
ST. SO. 22-Inch, SIO. tWaiw- 
of th» low pnif. rut n.u»I ■crmti- 
Plunr* bul n-Hier i*fur.d"i promptly 



OLD COINS WANTED 



ST-7S paid ! or 1 'ie l ire I VYl 

fjuartrr . S2O.O0 lor a S'-.. 
Keep all money dated Is-iore 1890. and BCSd MIc at 
on, e lot new Coin Value Book. H may BjeaH a fortune. 
A. IL. Kit Al*. 411 ( *»- 
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HE SUPPER 



her hatf matches hw freckles. Hit name's 
a plain, home cooked article like Matty 
Kennedy. She's a private character, Matty 
is. Whenever 1 see Iter si unci bin' deep down 
in my sou] says, 'Own yer own home!' If I 
came at Matty with a striae sparkles she'd 
asked me where I (risked em and make me 
tuki 'em hack." 

"You're not hesitating between these two 
women, are you.*" asked Hubert. 

"*l was — rill I talked with you," confessed 
the CVOtik. "You see, some very imporiant 
business is eallin' nie out o' town tonight. 
The I4lh-st. queen would he with me till tile 
moncv played out; hut the biscuit shooter 'd 
require a marriage license and the o 'iisent 0t 
her mother." 

"Ask the biscuit shooter," said Hubert 
earnestly. "It may he inconvenient, it's al- 
ways inconvenient', to he decent; but ask 
her — before you go." 

"I know a place (hit West, 'way beyond 
Pennsylvania, where a guy can lake up a 
farm without hein* bothered by Society. 
She could meet me lhere and we could get a 
Gospel referee to start the mill." 

"You'd never regret it. Fitzpatrick," said 
the millionaire. **Vou and your wife would 
benefit by the frceer. mure wholesome sur- 
roundings -" — " 

"Yes. I would'" Said Riley. 

Hubert stirred in his chair and glanced at 
his watch -Riley appraised the jeweled case 
with professional eye. It was a quarter to 
twelve. The burglar rose hastily. There 
was a westbound train at half-past one, and 
new pastures were palling him. Carefully 
he extract cil a ten-dollar bill frorjS the jumble 
of a Wag in his pocket. He colled the waiter 
and paid his score as Hubert adjusted his fur 
coat . 

"Time's prettv valuable with me," said 
Riley; "but 1 dr'.n'l grudge the hour we've 
Spent here ehewin' the tapestry. You've 
blown me to some go «1 advice on two or 
three things. Cap'n. and I wani to hand you 
back the change. Drop the Happy Poverty 
rag when you're talkin* to the hums in this 

INDEMNITY 
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Club tc 
apiece iir| 



Great we. 
like yon 
pocket t 
an Itycta 
you at 
out of hi 
Dan's P 
The ri 
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strength 
our Che 
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Hubert 
you thou 

"V 

ncrv< -ust\| 

"Keep m< 
a moileslfcn 
s.»i« I Htil>eri 
m< mev nit*. ' 



Continued from past 

■ it yriu want the Down and Out 
with you, slip 'em ten dollars 
. then say anything you want to. 
th may be sinful and demorahzin' j 
but I bet the roll in my inside 

it Whisky Chart*? vim raised in 
arved mansion like I just told 
he'd j;ci some higher amusement 
x>oze than goin' to sleep bade of 
with Ins head in a cool utile. ' 
ty cab was waiting outside, 
we've done something toward 
ig the bond "f sympathy between 
1 BOtd tin .nilli::n dr. :;milin^ ..:s 
his hand, 
feel there's lots o' things that 
share together," said the hur- 
g i he clean hand cautiously. 

ne thing, Fitzpntrick, " said 



Have you got 111 
t of giving tha 
I still got it, 



itxmgol pi 
tress. J " 
dmitted Ril 



rls 




^r thlt 

ich mi 



tic for 
the 



Hie Other (url. 
rest and put th 
mr little farm." 
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XJ - reel 
her on 
Riley d: 
ret real in; 

"Sav, 
tor to a 
"what at 
driver.'* 

The It 

< -n I'ark- 
"Well, 
he starte 
'phone tl 

-C.ikI bf 
Fatlewav 
Hubert 1 
I've beeri 
mar tha 
like a m. 



|" leaned from the cab anil di- 
the driver lo a well known imm- 
ave. THa iron jaw of Careless 
1 suddenly as he watched the 
chicle. 

1." hi' said at last, tossing a quar- 
who hail been standing near, 
did thai swell gay to the 

:r repeated a well known number 

reless," soliloquized the crook as 
»fT at a brisk pace, "it's nic to 
happy word to Matty Kennedy, 
—then to pull my freight to 
GgL And, say, when that 
home and linds it's his house 
burglarizing. 1 bet he lets out a 
lakes t!u elevated railroad sound 

en's prayer?* 



and Iteating their Hat breasts in a frenzy 
whose blindness protected him ami the 
woman at his side. Unconsciously they held 
hands as thev ran. 

"Dn.p behind!" at length she whispered 
ga-pingly. 

They were before a house streaming light 
from every hole and crack of its onc-siory 
fiimsiiicss. The mob swept over the porch 
with awful din. But they were kit behind 
unnoticed. They drew up against the corner 
of the shanty, panting. Lee gave one curious 
glance in at the window nearest, then drew 
Back, a shudder running through his frame. 

"Don't look!" he entreated. 

"I know, it 's a wake. They have *it" 
sitting in a chair looking on, don't they.-*" 
she answered wearily. 

-The room is papered with ■Illustrated 
Lorn Ion News' and pictures of saints," he 
tried t«i Speak facetiously, "and we arrived 
with the hired mourners — " 

"Come!" she urged. "No one has followed 

"What about Jack? I shouldn't have left 
him out there," Lee accused himself. 

"Oh, you m-edn't worry about Jack now," 
she said proudly. "The word of your danger 
was like an elixir. It was wonderful!" 



CantM'CJ /mm pap 7 

brought lA from his thoughts. He reached 
>ut ami t«.k her by the shoulders, making 
her look him, 

"I'm ndMgoing to say anything a! >■ ut what 
I owe vottjtiii.! Jack— for tonight — * 

"Why.* brought Jack back to himself! 
We owe vhi that, you see." she interrupted 
ncrvniislyB but his hands remained. 

"No; I all you do owe nie your faith ami 
trttsi, YcrJ." he went on firmly. "For four 
-well, since vmi turned inv life 



111 . 
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'sgoiic to get the men from the launch 
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but I me I to lie 
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still oulst 
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automatic 
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silent. 
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narn iW stree 



A men 

>llVlHS> 
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i? vera I turns 
■Kissing here 
listlessly al 
upon tha L 
it was at tht 
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between 

in the noisome 
and there- black 
out, and came 
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door. 



course. I've been trying to make 
it. I never was worthy of your 
er could ask for thai again, — 
clean and straight lo 
nuugh to help you— if you ever 
And now is my time to de- 
Ve got to let me take you out of 
owe it to me, Girl!" Bui she 



Dear Sirs : — / could only nurse my 
baby boy two months — after that 
he wasted to a skeleton and every 
one said he could not live. J tried 
many foods before I gol your sample 
of Eskay '» — it u'aa the only food his 
stomach could retain. Baby is now 
ten months old and as beautiful and 
hearty a little lad as you could find in 
a day's travel. I will recommend 
your food to all mothers. V ery grate- 
fully yours, Mrs. A. B. Biglin, 
Scranton, fa. 

A generous FREE sample of Eakay's 
and our valuable book, " Hoiv to 
Care for the Baby," will work 
wonders with your little one, too. 
Both tent upon request. 

lulisy* food added lo IrfsS row*' millc 
malin ihe itWI aubjiiiutc for mothrr'i null, 
ll conloini sverythinu nrcwary for baby'i 



EM ITH . KLINE A FRENCH CO. 422ArchSt. ,Phia.d«lphU 



f\VER FlVEIH \DRI*n MILLION DOLLARS 

" pttf yt-JT will s.-.tl lie pRjdu£ed from the wheat 

fields "f Wistern Canada,. Uh |aal KaaainiBf ttnde* 
velupi-il n*ni' >n on t be o >nt merit, the Lust Empire of 
Irrejt Op(i"rTunitii-s. V'tu can share in the new 
wealth, ju t an interest UtUM natural resources of th<- 
Last and llreatt-st West, by our " Partiei Jiatilli! L'i.iT 
the payment of only Trii Di-llarr p< r 



1th f or 1 



Httm 



3 IX vial 
sf i this 



Nori-FurlVit ->f Paynirnt 1. 11 SSI I . whitli transl 
what has heretoiore been stfculatir.ti into sate and 
cmst're.itivf uivi-stnient. Four Hundred Milium 
D"llars of new euiiitat bejag invcslfd and Three 

Hundr«-d and Seventy-five Thousand new setllers 
arnvitiKin Western Canada this y*-i»r. lis rcs-iurei > 
PrU qtucldy he in the hands of private individual-,. 
Il you »ndd be <-m o| those individuals, write al onee 
fi ir full nif' irmali'in Canadian Cit v ami Town Pr-'tt- 
Prties, Ltd.. Capital One Milh-m D-.U.irs. tii 1 Stoltirt 
Btoek. Portat-i- Avenue. Wiaajneg, Canada. 



«1 ruefully at his empty hands 
ched. A faint whir sounded on 



I believe I shook her!" he 
Now I have done il — unite!" 
1 to strike out into 1 he night and 
hi 1 against something hard. But 
y he fell to counting the in- 
cking it in front of him method- 
tltie's —tens— lives — and even 
o and a hall's. It was all there. 



T UK dropped the indemnity oti the table 
*-* and turned to look at Vera Carroll. 

She was starting the lights, her black en- 
velop thrown aside. Tin- cloud dress clung 
to her slight figure in crushed folds like a 
Closing morning glory; swirls of the torn 
fabrk followed her in dejected little eddies. 
Her \r .iv ha I sagged ircin its glontotf heights 
lo childish disorder. 

She drew out a chair for him, unlocked a 
cabinet, took out a decanter. Tin afraid 
there isn't any ice, "she said, with her whim- 
sical smile. 

Her voice on the deathlike 



He though of how Vera had pressed against 
him, putti ; in those last coins. 

Then, w i drawn face supported between 

his hand;.. Me ^'.i i Iktc j,nnil\ r. vnwing die 
quirk hornW of this night. At last the ten- 
der thougK he hail so resolutely shut out 
returned vwh an invading rush. 

"She's s»c and sound, thank God! But 
she riskii^Ker life," his thoughts paused, 
"for tin'!" fee covered his eyes as if that 
Iwav the hope he fell he could 

ike. 

lar vibrations of marching feel 
msulate. and he sprang to his 
1 forward —and once again he 
A'arroll waiting there. She was 
frock, just as before; but now — 
ittered in a gesture of offering 
giving, of surrender, 
the man went to her. bent 
oldeil her round. Not with 
en with meeting eyes, .lid they 
Ives in this new hour. Pres- 
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will ne i>1 nerd upnn thr library table ol more I tin n 
thirteen hundred tliousund homes eiu-ti v. eel.. 

HATE. $4.00 i>er line. 

Smallest spate sold. 1 lines. - larerst, l£ lino 
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SEND Ton ABSOLVYfcl.V I-REE IB 0AV TRIAL 
plan uf the \mis. Einalleat, Mttna, rfctaMai deetifcal 
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